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nor am 75 W to Wr the vain } 
; the trifling Criticks of the Age; N 1 „ : 4 


I Freed 22 it a lard Task to pleaſe al 2 the 2 
1 Candid : My Bulineſs i 7s to profit, aud give a Li 
. to the ſo de ſirel Re 
— 3h tion. : Poetry 505 be a long time on the Declining 


f hand, not fo much or waht if Genius's; wy | 
| ſome few true ones; but zy reuſon 97 tber Abuſe: 
and the Spurious Multiplication of uten : 


1 TY: * Tho 11 7 8 of. the moſt 'matcoentable 3 


18 122 BOG. to og far": e 


can bie er to 15 call d a Poet, it bearin « ah 

with it the - perfet? Notion and Idea of a Beggarly 
| Fool, They, who have Genius's, uſe them contrary... 
a to their Natures, and make them ſpeak, not Inſtras* 
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e PREFACE. 
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am kim; ont abut iber cb ff 
nations prompt them to; yet Whatever they write is 
laid to the Charge of the-Inhocent Muſes, who are 
e rather Gs Courted, aud made 4 Sacrifice 
* than facrifie'd en] Plays ere? at 


4 ! How has the Subjef Love - ah, adele ices 
epprov'd and commended, and thereby the Migds of 


our Ne obility aud Gentry cheated and polluted ! I 
am not raſhly for FP, ating the TS down, Ft thoſe 
abfo 


" who apo N othing , Them | 
7 entire eh, 


and 73 


oet, Kn ay þ 7 
of Gare to it's much mn fees 
xe to meet with n EZnemi 2 12 


He Immortal Youth had newly left the J 
And Surfeiting in Thetis Boſom laß 


> as 1 

* 42 1 3 ® ; * + - 1 * * — 54 2 
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as left to ſooth and fan the Stately 


Delightful Groves in Nature's Order: j 
| Whoſe various es Admiration drew 2 
ent Solemnity with awful Facſge 
| Dales and adds a Luſtre to each Grace: 1 

„ Warmn or in Mazes loſt. 
Mo Noiſe out the ours 
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Ils laid me down beneath a ſpreading 
' Whoſe thick ring Bouglis wreath out a 
Vyeing Pfreminence in nes, | ne 


And might alone be well eſteem d a Wood. 
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The Ground 
Which tap d 

W dile howring Roſes: twiſted met 
—_: --: ood-Nymphs and Nightingales i in rapt'tous Notes 
Wich Emulation ſtret ir qua Fnoates?". 
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2 The Sylvan DREAM. - ba | 
The Son'rous Airs. of pretty ſmiling Loves, Ss 
The Cooing Kiſſes of more am'rous Doves, 
With ſoft and charming Joys my Soul poſſeſt, 
And lulld my Senſes into balmy Reft Fa 
4 Thus lack A in Sleep, my Fancy rang'd about "of 
Jo Mimic theſe, or find new Pleaſures out ; 5 
When ſuddenly . . 8 
Methought I heard a ſbrill Melod ious Voice, 
Sad as poor Philomela i in Diguiſe ; | 
Thro' fourteen ſeveral Echbes bandy'd: r 
My liſt'ning Ears receiv'd the Mournful Tone: : 
Such Skill I knew-with Heay'n Earth could not ſhare, 3 
Nor Human Lungs breathe ſo Divine an Air; = 40 3 
If ſo, Earth's Glory might with Heow/n compare. 
The Voice a Gal, the Style 4 Maſe "ch 
I found *twas Phæbus ſat beneath a le, 


f * ho thus began nai 
Fatigu'd with Troubles and tumultuous Cn: RAT 
= Jargons of Words waging Perpetual Wars: + 
The Noiſe of Poetry and Sence refin dd, 9g 
When empty Skulls let out th' impatient W. ne 
83 Genius and Stars remaining. ſtill unkind. 3655 A - | 
E Hither, from City Clamours, ſpent I come, XY 15 oy : 
Theſe Sylvan Shades onee Grac d my Native Hows Att: 7 
And here my Childhood ſweetly 1 employd - 
ported with Shepherds and the Nywphs decoy de 
| Harmleſs and Modeſt as an Infant miles 


When Mimis Dream his are Thoughts begules x fl 7 
Here 


Its Sylvan DREAM” 


lere firſt I made. the Woods and Foreſts ny 


Themſelves, and Echo her own Praiſes fing; 
Haunted the Ritk, and gentle fliding Streams, 


| And RY Shades. eng with ng Beam. 


Ao eee 


The beauteous Amarylli to repeat; 


My ſhriller Voice as thro the Vale it went, 
And Trees and Cattle to my Mufick ſent; 8 


Fame catch d the Blaſt and modify d the Air, — 
To breathe my Name throughout the Hemiſphere; 6... 


Which quickly call'd me from my bleſs Retreat 


Jo be huza ed, in Court and City, _ 
Where I was cheriſh d and brought up with. ce. p = _ 


Fed on the Prince's Favour and his Fare. 


And more indeed than theſe were duly mine, 
For I, tho veil'd in Fleſh, am ſtill Divine. 
None durſt pretend a Right to Sacred Fire, 


But whom my early Glories did inſpire; 
And none was Poetry but where each Line | 
Flow'd clear as Penens, beauteous as the Nine. 


But theſe bleſfs'd Times are paſt, Parnaſſus _ 
| Becauſe no Renovation Year returns; 


Each Bully turns a Verfifying Chit, 


Long ſwell'd with Hopes to 'ſhew his — we. 10 155 


9 @w'-: 


Pimps, Panders, Beau's will Poets all commence, 


Tho! often wennn eee 


e 


\$ 


| 5 Folly's their Rage, their Inſpiration Wine. 


15 


Have long been Proſtitutes to Noble Vice; ä 11 . : oo” =o | 
Jaded with Meanneſs, 
And virtuous make the Sinful Quality, b 


Pte Sylvan DR EAA 
Some hundreds may, and do for Poets go, : Nan 2191 
Are Phoebus Sons, tho Phæbus never know ; ;;; 
They're Bas ragDS ſure, and of the Monſtrous Line, N 
F bat Sprung When Nero coupl'd with the Ninegg ' { 


And yet theſe Strumpet Muſes, dog rell Rhimes 9906 2A. 
Are Poetry in theſe degen rate Times. je | 
WY auf hk 


O!] how Þve heard the ravith'd Muſes cry cry i | 
For ſome Kind hand, but no ſuch help was nich. 
Minds pure and free from any baſe Alloys, 


131 


hag'd 1 to Glorify, _ 


The vileſt Rake's a Saint j in; Eleg 05 
There's no ſuch thing at as L Liberty i in 1 
Yet they their vitious. Liberty i improve, . 


And Smut and Filth make up the e Grove. 0 RE 
3$: Unleſs the Poem fink. there 1 18 no Wit, 15 . 


. wy 7 


For Modeſty is out of Faſhion GRE... wo "% anon Ant 
What heaps of. Ribaldry. and ſaucy Prate, 3 > 5 9 
Scold, which, would Signalize ev'n Billingſgote, 

Litigious Fury, where the Oyſter Wives 58 of 


Meet Tongue and Teeth;; or where the Devil drives! 1 
Satyr og datyr, ſatyrizd again, Wor, | 


Lampoon my. Altars and my Shrines profarie n 


Laugh'd atone: Scorn'd I am the Ridicule, eb m0 or 1 


ale for Sport, and Farce with ev'ry Fool. 


91 02 
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The Syivan DREAM. 
To be a Beggar, and of Phæbur Race, 


Are Callings honour'd with the like Diſgrace: a | : > 


Tm a Game- Bear, and they to do me right, 
Do in both Houſes bait me every Night. 
Hear me, ſweet Echo, hear, and bleſs 
One that like thy Narciſſus is; ' 
Pierce the World's Univerſal Ear, 
And let my Pangs diſturb the Air, 
And let their dying Anguifh too, 
With Clangors pierce it thro! and thro'. 
Sweet Mirth began my childiſh Years, 
But they muſt now conclude in Tears, 
Tm Gather d when my Bud but juſt appears: 
My fainting Spirit muſt be gone, 
Benighted ere my Day be done. 
But come, Thou Genius, of the Grove, 
Help while I Sacrifice to Jove 3 xs 
The Work s too great, and I too Youngs. 
My golden Harp's but newly Strung: 
I Age had gratify d my Mind, 
Id done it in a Nobler Kind; 


But fince I may not paſs it by, 8 
But ſhew my Love before 1 dy, 


TIl try, and will but only try. 
Let's Ranſack Earth; ave bs aid 1% 
| To find an ae, M4 903 8 
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& | te es DREAM: 


What Sacred Bullock muſt be ſhin ? © | 1 2 2 


5 Sacred Altars Sacred Blood maſt ſtain: 


What mighty Heros Praiſes ſhall we chaſe? 
Whether to pick out of the golden Ling - 7. :: 
Where Greece's Gyarit Race of TWorthies ſhine? © 

Whom Fame decypher'd in her Younger be, 

When firſt her Roul begun, 

Her Trumpet was not known ſo ſoon, 
So left their Names for after- times to raiſe. 

Or will fair Amirils Sons invite, 

And help our Numbers to a cleaner Flight; 
Will Scipio better Entertainment give, 
And bid laborious Aims, tho erring, Live 5 
Or ſhall the carthaginian be thy Theme, | 

That us'd to make old Pluto yell 
With hideous Joy, when in a' Pleaſant Dream 
He ſaw whole Miriads tumbling down to Hell > 92 

Or do the Cæſars hide thy Choice 

In a long ſucceeding Train? 
Or ſhall we View upon the  treihbling Plain | 

The valiant Legions with the roaring Noiſe 
Of Arms and War, trathple on "Princes fl lein? 2 
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In Mythic Stories of the Grecian Sires, 
Let Pedants ſtrut it to their wond ring - -4aji 
A generous Muſe diſdains Phantaftich\F es, 


. 4 


ns Traleleſs Theme the 1 Gau e 1118 6 _ | 


the ET bn 


Scipio and Haiihal deferve to ride 
High charioted, deck d in Triumphant Pride 
But neither put to a true Judgment's teſt, _ 5 
Will meet a ſtrict Enquity, and commence the belt. x l 
No tis a Ceſar muſt engage my Quill,” EINE Fo 
In long deſcent © 
The quick ning root had lain 
Cover'd with Snow, ſecure and fill; 
Till like the Iprightly ſhooting Grain 
A Sprig at laſt found out a' proſp'rous Vent, 
And Honour's Battlements 0 o retops in | 
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* - 1 = * 
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This, Tie is ke, . 
The Great Naſſovion ! This the Mighty Thing 
I chuſe in Numbers unconfin d to Sing! | 

This is the Sea I launch into, . 
Who's ſtately rouling Waves no Mercy know 3, 

I venture, tho the ſwelling Surge, I ſee, 
Bids me beware of ſudden furious Woe. 
 Miriads of modeſt Thoughts repair 
(Unrhetorick'd Soldiers in Theſpian Wars) 

To their Commiſſion'd Offcers, 8 
Hor ring about them, wick ning all the / Air: ki G2 o 
8 Theix Chiefs confus't Hand fix d/i 5 
Io ſee too many for the who; | Aſury of \ Wos t to Pay. 

s,  which'whe 7 Rays bf Light ee 
bu T on their Wings in in Miſts from Tre: chy Gre 


* 


22 


= ANCE 


b 8 vi] The "IN DREAM. 
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Twice mediating the Hemiſphere , they riſe 


4 * ** 


W A dark'ning Army to Befi lege the Skies. 8 1 


= & &« 


Ev'n ſo my Mind WY 
O reflowd, but yet with no  Hyperbole, . 
With Topes encireld like Eternity, 
neither can End or Beginning find. 


. 8 * 
IV. Ws {+ t> 0? 

. £ 

. 5 * 
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Whether L view Mn! in 1 the Bloam of Age : 
Acting a narrower. Part, : | 
4 And Preluding what after times ſhould 3 LE 
I} "Tis not the Top of Pegaſæan Art, | 
1 Nor Young Apollos height of Rage g 
Can form in Words what we admire in Re. „ 
Let Belgium monumental Trophies raiſe, 


auge Piles of ſtately Buildings to amaſe, 85 1 
And only ſhew the Greatneſs of his Praiſe : : | 3 F 6 
That They who long to know may there behold 8 5 
Subſtantial, what by Tongue could not be told : OY re 


Except great Luxemburg, at who's Command 
Thouſands of Livery'd Imps with Cap i in. Hand 
Stood ready Arm: d, a vaſt Infernal Hoſt, ; 
That ſpring more ſwift- than Light from Coaſt to Coaſt 

To do him Service, may perhaps be . 

In Hell's mid Courts for ever to repeat 36 8 . 5 
The famous Congueſts | of the great Noſſaw, EE 
Which may from wel ev'n Admiration draw; N 
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lin- D a 
And for Eternel Puniſhment niuiſt tell ©: 
How Luzemburg beneath his Valour fell + Jad ub ess 
Indeed He eafier may the Tusk engage, 


Becauſe He is inſpir'd with par dr, F 
it 15 Poor Jufant, L 124 Arn VIII 2 18 
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Ive td career in Princes Arms, 3 5 »nizoo.] 
Prefer'd to Venus cloth d in all — we 5 LM ; 
Above God Bacchus, or the Ne” 211 25 
Material Graces all my Lines herd: n ns 10 

Bescauſe ty fcented SS⁸imĩRg — 
Ohquld trace each Action theo the Thivig =_ 
\. © Omit no Circumſtantde. 
Ls But ev ry Virtue to its height 1 Ns 
Exploits were Thin, and full of Vice SY 4 tA 
My Numbers rather did the Theme e outgo. 15 21 3 fa 
So once I Rhapſody'd the Wars of Troy,” 15117 U 
hst ſcarce could Virtus finn 
+ Sufficient to inflruet Mankind, io 266807 
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And after 1 Auguſtus Pra, 30 Ful HE 5 : — 


And 06 his Narne — folid Trophies wind, 81 8711 
And Thhie it MP ra dg, ſhall ever ld. 4411 


uv 
2 8 
9 * 


But 'tis impoſſible ter miſg Wu inn nA 10 bak 
Notes due to this aw! C&ſoris Praiſes! ghd v woH 
That Glorifies age day ,n 12169 H basbnl 
| . Or if I could; qaniizd)Paſterttly: !) aigtai 21 H Sup 
E Would give my curſed Pen (tho nn,. the Lge. 
| nic ot HE 3ort 7 | 
5 VT OT 71 uIno Rin NR T B 11,97 © Oni 20 
Or if the latter Scene 5 
Diſplay Him ſeated on the Engliſh Throne, 
of Looking a trxe Heroic mien, 11915: 22d ov'l 
And ſhining 1 RN f eiten dans; ALIEN { of b 191910 
Ei. 209) 9vodÞ. 
V por an Infant, Mae bright, fla wand rund 
\ And wilt endanger my but. no ien 
| Much Jefsicpuld Law te £nmn) blo”) 
. To hear Bellona's thund ring 7 on 1 = 
Schering the World into a diſmal Greatly nin Vo N 
eng out Victary 45 Jayd as ure. eiolqxA 
When e re he marches Zur aß Rune ned n't * 
Whether in League f Fos, nA Tt 8 00 
The firſt are glad, and Stopp ta be r, 2 
What Britains Arms ag d the "Load = 
And not a Man dare Say his Soul's his on. ag bn! 
Theſe fighting Cullies by. Experience. Ang Ain bn A 
His ſtrong Cotheetich: Hare fo fps ro ri 
In fearful Fit Making their Gramblers gears, „ 
They dare not ſeg! Hin, ht po 9g Nene br. bo 
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| Al 5 nt ani "ud gue WY 
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But look agu hy Cg 2111014 ww fllitlv˖ vo 

Here's freſh Advantage dbyin wriglring Kyi bon |/ 
5 Behold the Mad.confuſey\Thrbng: vita} nt fi 1271 
Of hect ring Blades lakdftertirbztys) 1.5 9ik-ngwe nl . 


And glad they can bheir folimbr Stephorepenty 11 2 I! Ho 
| Who fvidus'rameothre! Blend 5 N immore gf 


To take 46d re- iuſſaue dug fle bun Trot bai! 

_ Hhbernid knows HeY-greur, and nh, ga 101 b1:911 6 
While Others cone of. NVA e, os Rom oft 
Knowing wheel true Helin rules 
Humanity ee üg her Schale, bs c e of 5 39208 


8 


And d Lass d Nehls Spirit pleaſe $0121 41 


He ſmiles, and to World protioumces em x [11 4 
The Realm above reſound and Echo, 7 Peace: 14 : 


| Fame blew. her Trumpet to the! liſt ning. Throne ö. 5 b : 


Cheer d up their Kings, ad, Ax d their: 2175 hin 925 We 


Loud Acclamations from each Req m. af fright, . e 25 4 


Thick S6rrows hack into the Womb. of Night, matt O 
Childreti with, Obwes ard Sing A* - 2A 


In pretty Hamman)! i; 4g 1c e a wont r | 


They Tune the Songs of Jubilee, ,v. 5.510 
Evn ſo, poor Infpnt, bre ſtroye to li his ; Naw , one 


Wy | Paptomgogait, ehe guery, Maſe AH 11940 
3 Les Sing ail Eine und Buemi \robiaſe big dN 11 


Agi Teme)d oj om Sin 10 lte 
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12 The SyVfD NEA 
Þve Sung but little in my Life, 
It's been ſo ſhort, and throng” d with Grief. 


Now whilſt my Hours are haſti nn 10 
My tedipus Journey yet . men 2 1K 
I will in Numbers myndaſt Vigils keee : 


In Swan-like Raptures lull: my Soul . i181 10 


We'll Charm the Night, and till the. Morn appeag,; big 


Each mournful' Meaſure ſhall flow dowm in Trodt 
Kind Echo hear, and chanting: Philbmel |. 3: e oT 
Attend, for You and Vou alone can: tell. 
The utmoſt Dolours of 'a: Paſſing Bell. 2 219O oli V. 
We'll Sing how Venus and her jocund La ond. 

Forgot to Smile, and mourn'd Adonis deadd. 
How Pan, great Pan; forſook the Shepherd's Car, Koa 
And Sympathizing, bore an eee litt oy H 


Td newly whip'd, and loos "ned every Nein 014 
To ſpeed my Chariot tow 'rds the Weſtern Manz 01 2 
When ſuddenly 1 yd! the Queen of Lone 1 4 1 1 rl by 
Sit Sad and Silent in th* Halian S boo 
One like my Self lay bleeding by her ks” Y 5 Air 
As ſeem'd the very Spark of Nature's Pride: 

To know the cauſe I threw my Whip away 1 = 
Catch'd up the Reins, and ſtop'd the furious Day. II. 


She wept a a while, then roſe, and Duty paid R 


To Parent Heav'n, She mourn d a Voice, and aid, 
Great HE A VN, I bou before e A 
If Truth and Goodneſs" ſtill be thy Delight, 

5 lieve or line me in Eternal Night. 


OHA binn | 


The Sylvan DRE A M. 

She Reverence paid again, and ſat her down ; 8f 5... 2 8 

And having dry'd her Eyes, ſhe thus went on; 
When will this Boy loaden with Lilies mo. 

For I have drain'd my. Eyes before the Tomb. 

Into what diftant Valley is he flow .......- 

Ts all this Country's Pride faded and gone? 

Cloath'd in her Morning Bluſh this pleaſant Field. 

To th' Heſper Walks, tho Fair, would never . = 

And is it now lay d Waſt? Sure all the Flowers _ 

n wy mourn this woful fate of on. 


wo # © > 


Found all Things ang and his Label croſt, 
Was much concern d, and fear d his Godhead lot, 
He now was ns Softly ori the Grove, 1 
And deeply muſing what They thought above : 

What ſtrange Affairs were fallen out of late, 

Or what ſhould mean theſe 1 new Decrees of Fate: 
When ſtrait the Voice of Venus feach d his Ears, 
Refreſh'd his Mind and ſcatterd all his Fears; 

He knew the Voice, and from Her, what and how 
Concerns went on in Heav n He hop'd to know. 
He mends his Speed and haſtens tow rds the Place 
Which ſeem'd not diſtant far from where He was; 


And drawing: near, He with a decent Bow | 


Congratulates her Preſence here below, | | | 5 2 
| Pat © Weleom, Es Goddeſs, to this have . 
Where Innocence may reſt het ut ati 1a, 20167798 
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| 14 5 The N DREAM 
| You come, Lttuff in Grodneſs (is befote) | 1971 Se”. 
Joy to theſe > Countfy Paſtures to reſtore, ; NY 2x ir bn 
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